APPENDIX X

THE HISTORY OF THATON1

AN EXTRACT
SCENE: THE PLACE OF EXECUTION

Enter the QUEEN, her adopted father the NOBLEMAN, and the
GOVERNOR of the city.

QUEEN (singing). *O father, am I not too young to die? I have
not laughed long enough in the palace to die so soon, I have not
played long enough in this world to depart so suddenly. Father, is
not life ugly, is not my lord the king cruel?'

Father, dear father, you yourself will have to kill your beloved
daughter. You are my executioner. Beloved, do not be afraid to
kill me. They will kill me in any case. I do not care. Consider
your own life, father.

NOBLEMAN. Poor, miserable daughter, my poor child. How can
I hurt this sweet, pink rosebud, ho^ can I throw away my priceless
jewel? Child, loved child, what have we done to deserve all this
torture? When the king wished to wed you, I was so happy because
you would become our queen. How could we have guessed that
pretty fortune would soon turn all ugly? Oh, oh, my daughter, are
the ropes which tie your hands together hurting you? O cruel, cruel
king!

GOVERNOR. My friend, I must enforce the king's orders. You
are to execute the beautiful queen. I have but to do my duty. Put
your dear daughter in this green-coloured velvet bag, and then beat
her to death.

QUEEN. Father, please do not prolong my torture, I am losing
consciousness. Listen father, please listen to your daughter's dying
wish. When I am dead, please put my body on a raft and send
it adrift on the river, so that people will see it and pity my miserable
end. And on this spot, on this place where you and I are cruelly

1 This play has been considered on pp. 112-15.